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A Midfommer rnghtes dreams. 

Tbere,gcntlc Hernia, may I matry thee: 

Aodto that place, the fharpe Athenianhvi 
Can notpurfue vs.Ifthouloueft mee, then 
Steale forth thyfathershoufe, to morrow night: 

And in the wood, a league without the townfc 
(Where I did meete thee once with Helena 
To do obferuance to a morhe of May) 

There will I flay for thee. 

Her. My good Ly finder, 

3 fweareto thee,by Cupids. i\ rongeft bowe. 

By bisbeftarrowe, with the golden heade. 

By the fimplicitie of Venus doues. 

By that which knitteth foules, and profpersloues. 

And by that fire^which burnd the £artbage quecne. 
When thefalfe Troian vnderfaile wasfeepe. 

By all the vowes that cuer m en haue broke, 

(In number more then cuer worn en fpokc) 

Inthat fame place thou Haft appointed mce. 

To morrow truely willl meete with thee, 

Lyf. Keepepromifeloue:Iooke,hcrc comes Helena. 

Enter Helena, 

H er, ®od fpeedefaire Helena : whither away? 
v Hel. Cailyoumeefaire?Thatfaireagainevnfay. 
Demetrius loues your faire : 6 happy faire/ 

Your eyes areloadjlarres, and your ton guesfweeteairc 
More tunable then larke,to fheepeheardseare. 

When wheat isgreenejwhen hauthornebuddes appeared 
SicknefTe is catching : 0,wcre fauour fo. 

Your words'l catch, fair efierma, ere I goc. 

My care fhould catch your voice,my eye,your eye, 


J. llWICllUt glUClU 

O, teach race how you looke, and with what Art, 
You fway th e' motion of Demetrius he art. 
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A Midfommer nightes dreame. 

#<frJfrownc vponhim;yethee loues mce ftilk 

Hel.O that your frowns would teach my fmiics fuch skil. 
Her.\ giuchim curfes;yethe giues mec loue. 

Hel. O that my prayers could fuch affedhon mooue. 
Her. The more I hate,the more he followes mee , 

Hel. The more I loue, the raorehc hateth mec. 

Her. His follyjflV/e^.is no fault of mine. 

Hel. None but your beautyjwould that fault were mine. 
i&r.Takecomfort : he no more (hall fee my face: 
lyfander and my felfe will fly this place. 

Before the time I did Lifander fee, 

Seem’d Athens as a Paradife to mee. 

O then,what graces in my loue dooe dwellj 
Thathee hath turnd a heauen vnto a hell/ 

Lyf Helen, toyou our mindes wee will vnfould: 

To morrow night,when 'Thcebe doth beholde 
Her filuer vifage,in the watry glafle , 

. Decking, with liquid pearle, the bladed grade 

( A time ,that louers flights doth flill conccale) 

Through Athens gates,haue wee deuif’d to fteale* 
HerXnd in the wood, where often you and I, 

¥pcn faint Primrofe bed des, were wont to lye, 

E applying our bofomes^of their counfell fweld^ 

. S There my Lyfander, and my felfe fhall meete. 

And thcncc/rom Athens, turne away our eyes, 

Tofecke new friends and ftrange companions, 

J? arewcll,fweete playfellow : pray thou for ysi 
And good lucke graunt thee thy Demetrius. 

Keepe word Lyfanderi we miifl ftarue ourfight. 

From louers foode, till morrow deepe midnight. 

Hermia* 

Lyfl will my Hermit* Helena zdieux , 

As you on hi ^Demetrius dote on you. Exit Lyfander 
Hele. How happie fome^ore otherfome, canbc/ 
Through Athens^ l am thought as faire asfhce* 
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